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ORIGIN Al, VOR Al, TALES. the loquent silence ot love aint a sinite relaxed the fea Ik “ " ‘ ua that la ‘ ay { terrors 
tures of Edward, as he caught the child to s bosom, and w! Cron rant yop © ‘ ut ( eves vee 
‘The muse no more to foregn climes shall roam saul, that fata I ‘' been acted with the though 
W bile we ve such scenes and iuerdents at home What is it, mv dear little fellow, that you wish to be that wou, my would roar arewell to Edenval 
66 l cannot tell, for l hnow you will not let me be u but you mot, canaot lea tie 
THE REFUGEE. though grandpapa and mama too, would like me the bet Leave vou, Clara ti st be base wideed, to do so 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION ter for i You a my love, and your spirits are depressed 
fell what it is, my dear,” said Clara, “ papa will let | you could not thik of such a thin 
woo you be anv thing which ts eood and virtuous It may be s but indeed when | you 50 4 ited 
CHAPTER | Will he indeed, mama? and may [ be it certain, papa my beart tella me there is a ca 
rhe « ve pe Retere Ram, woes Op em , "9 Yes, ble urs you may be any thine your mothe: ap ‘Lam not agitated, ¢ ira it ia th bere eUbanne of vour 
— slate Oc proves iuavination, Wrought »>byvet i iuiehta 
Ir was a cold, rainy evening he the latter part of Octo “ Well then, I want to be a Whig this t will step ove aaedl male . oh oom sal ' 
ver, and the wind siched piteously through the soars ‘ And pray, what is a whig suid his father, attemptin with vou Ht! y ur we pte d ipate th 
— ane . Se a eee wutirn~ahadreaahes to conce il the chagrin which his countenance but too vist loom from yor inte 
tensive champaren, ty the southern part of Massachusetts Sepa EP ete ; rr satin: cea 
denominated Seekonk plain lhe windows were without “A whig, papa? why itis a bold man. with a cockade must not » cand estore Ras the Kieheninen 
scene sp aaessllgayphee os peti septa _ oye: and a feather, that wants to make every body good’ blaze upon the pla . every v1 nd rock visible, 
less monoton white the wins, ae 4 swaps the tape oF Oh Edward resumed his perturbed walk, seemingly vegard- | aad the wind, and hail, and thoader, mu thew terrors 
ee oe ee ae apenas Se Eee ree were less of the prattle of the child, who continued to tell how | to increase the youn 
like the voice of dist - mourning, seemed to bear upor grandpapa would be pleased, and mama too, if papa frac, my love; but are not these terrors as imaginary 
soe si + es " ; gad nip apap 2 paseo would only be A whig AS Llose _ wh a tit ‘ t ‘ banc | } 1 w 
‘ ae Pept dw An = “Tlush, my love,” said Clara, “ you disturb papa ; you | Net heed th torm when her sisters ® melancl , 
= ~ armen — . eee must go to bed mt iftt'ts buta ley 
09 ro z ) : ee ¥ ihe sate ip eye poetic oe The ehild plead hard to sit up longer, though he w as I dward, Lt entreat you, donot oe it eme no 1 be 
¥ 7 os . ind rubbing his eves, and exhibiting other symptoms of sleep seech you, flor a stran presentiment tells me uw vou 


races oft | persou and mind, as the infant rose opens 


Fully 


occupied with his little sports, the child neither heeded the 


if bw leat. to the influence of the summer's sun 


porturbe d visace of his tather, nor the mute melancholy 
which had taken place of the bewitching smile that usually 
brow ot his mother 


h id cau 


at upon the 


Edward and Clara ton were cousins ; and the 


merstition of the age ed a general prognostic of 


evilfrom a marriage within the table of affinities which has 


heen from time immemorial aflixed to the sacred volumes, 


ind supposed by many to b Divine Revelation 


Llitherto it secin 


a partot 
las it the tate ot the youny cou le would 
tand as an instance of the futilty ofany prophecy, found 
ed on this circumstat , but ever since the resistance to 


British aggression had assumed a determined aspect in the 


prosp t 


d every day to approximate nea 


ylonies, a cloud had hune over the of the cou 


sins, Which seeme rtothe 


fatal issue, when it should burst in t mpest on their heads, 
Edward paced the flour with a perturbed and agitated 


tep; his brow knit, and his whole countenance wearing 


the expression of a person about to submit to some ternmbk 


yperation, which he resolves to endure without a groan ; 


while Clara leaned upon her work-table alternately gaziny 
on the placid features of her litth Henry, and the cl vuded 


visage of his altered father. Every moment the storm grew 


louder without, and seemed to i npdait a det per toon to 


the minds of both husband aud wile; for Edward, as he 


paced the room, patised sud uly » And 


A 


ized intensely on 


ie pale features of his soul's idol, while a darker frown 


clouded his contracted brow It was av expression, not 


of displeasure, but of deep mental pain; and it struck, 


with overwhelming weight, upon a heart whose pulsations 


were quickened, almost to suffocation, at the thought that 
her own Edward refused to make her bosom the confidant 
of all his cares 

At this interestine moment little Henry started from his 


station, at his mother's feet, and pulling bis papa’s coat, 
cried, 


“a op, 
Papa, | want to be Something, but | know you will 


not let me.” 
The melody of his little voice seemed to rouse both pa- 
rents, and touched the chord which vibrated in the heart of 


each, They gazed upon him, and upon each other, with 


ess The enjoyment between him and his mother might 
have continued much longer, if the single sentence, © go to 
bed, had not escaped the lips of the father. It was a 
mandate little Henry obeyed from habit; and, without 
further murmur, he submitted to be led out by the maid, 
who usually attended him, though he came running back, 
to peta kiss from his papa, and his usual benediction 

Edward pressed him fondly to his bosom, and said, 
“God bless you, Henry; be good, and love your dear 
mother, and may you be all she wishes.” 

“It is a gloomy night,” said Edward, as he walked to 
the window, and what is rather uncommon at this season 
oft the year, the clouds seem charged with lightning 

“| have witnessed it for some minutes,” 


“the li 


said Clara, 


htning has several times illuminated the windows, 


and distant thunders mingle their voice with the sighing | 


of the gal but why, my love, are you gazing on the 


storm without? I mind it not when you are by, and be- 


” 


tween us two there ts always sunshine, 

“Clara,” replied Edward, in a voice of deep emotion, 
‘there is atempest of the soul, more dreadful than the 
storm within makes 


that which rages without appear a trifle.” 


concussion of the elements, and the 
“ What is the matter, my love said Clara, in evident 
alarm,” 
not brave it with you 
“You know not what you say, Clara—could you brave 
to be an exile, a wanderer upon the earth, stamped with 


ignominy, and denounced as a traitor.” 


The dreadful import of these words was well known to 
Clara, and her suspicions were confirmed. “ Edward,” she 
exclaimed in a loud and terror-struck tone, and fainted, 

‘« Barbarian, that | am,” exclaimed Edward, as he sup 
ported her sinking form, and called for their only domes- 


tic, * that I should meditate to leave this suflering angel 


But the die ts cast; my honour is pledged ; and this night | 


—— Oh! God, the thought is terrible ' 


Clara soon revived, and her husband strove, by tender- 
ness and caresses, to sooth her into confidence, 

“At least,’ he said to himself, “1 can be spared the 
pang of witnessing her destruction—lI will not be her exe- 


'cutuioner 


ae 


surely there is no tempest so terrible that I could | 


I shall see you no more 


* Clara, Clara, do vou doubt my lows for you 


‘Forgive me, my husband; | do not, cannot dou! 
your love but whence is it that L fear to lose » every 
blast of wind seems to stula the requiem of my birss, and 
every concussion of the elements, to threaten the dissolu 


tion of my hopes 


Ldward looked at his wateh )} 


starting, seized | 


and 
great-coat and bat 


lal 


“ Edward,” exclaimed Clara, seizing his arm, “ leas 


ine not, if you would save me from despair 


Why, Clara, these are vain and childish fears 


Lea 


bring Sophia to you in ten minutes, and her lovely sallies 


will restore you to cheerfulness. God bless you, Clara 
|| Sophia will be with you in less than a quarter of an hour 


So saying, he sallied out into the 


storm, and Clara 
with a cry of despair, rushed to the door—but her courage 
| Was not equal to the task of following her husband amid 
the complicated terrors of darkness, rain, and thunder. A 
gleam of lightning illumimated the plain for a moment, and 
she descried his receding figure far on the road in the di 
rection of the parsonage 


| The storm now seemed to have spent its fury, the wind 
lulled away, and the lightnings were less frequent and vi 
vid. Clara stood at the door, anxiously watching every 
flash, in hopes that its corruscation would reveal the form 
j, of him she loved, returning to bless her with bis smile— 
but she listened and looked in vain, Every moment het 
| heart beat quicker; and, almost breathless with impatience, 

she strained her eyes in vain over the dark plain where the 
| storm still lingered, though its fury seemed to be satiated. 
|| How unreasonable am 1,” said Clara, at length, to her 
seli—* it is half a mile going and returning, and Sophia 
Let me not cre- 
aie unnecessary evils—lI will wait at least half an hour ;” 
| and she closed the door, took a seat again by the table, and 
almost unconsciously opened her bible. 





| 
will detain him a few moments at least 


This sacred book had been Clara’s guide and counsellor 
|from her earliest youth ; and if at any time she was at- 
flicted, she could apply to its contents, as to an inexhaus 
tible mine of consolation. She now explored its divine trea- 
‘sures, not for entertainment, nor to pass the lingering mo- 
‘ments Of suspence, but as the pilot in a storm examines his 
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fate ‘pe ioe « ‘ the ira i 
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t beautilul cah tation ! 
t walketi » carb } rT ’ 
© wan L 1 an f " 
: t ! ern ¢ i 
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wioun com thie 
i ' 
( 
— 
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j i 
traboeate ’ tu tie 
' ' ‘ } 
lieu ’ 
, t \ i’ ‘ \ ‘ 
; 7 lw i ti ! 
' ii ‘ ; Ww 
Ty isl ‘ ’ ’ hone 
ite ' i! ‘ i 
{ i t i \ 1 t { mo} v 5 
were or he woukht tot \ bhcounie { 
\ fl { te cu t ‘ il re { na j 
t thers ews { them tlow f t 
ie ! ti if i he hicw they we ld ‘ { 
dior t lies rit 
F Nha j i «ti i { ispecti \ i { 
hit rt t mail w ere € i ‘ ! 
! mite ipa ine’ tl ! i i 
' the brit et w t il | rel 
nmieabiok wil fie rove ' { {. tov ‘ ' 
PADV bine mes bad pus eat from t i, if 
Liat quiches ol perception whine atl i { | pee 
rowative of the female 1 ‘ 1 tie { thre 
prurty itemded { prot tocouh bi nthe rite ie 
uneuarded exe liiation fovether with Ghe dee; i 
wi h vested on the countenance of her husban creuted 
i susp o that hdward Tluntiseton would be am thy 
Ket er lhe thoueht was madness but now that its 
truth w fully realized, Clara bore the dreadtul calamity 
with Loman fortituck und seemed to rally wll hes cherpics 
for Chis erent occasion 
bhe took tmmmediate measures to asceertam the extent of 
her calamity, aud her tuithtul domestic was called up and 
despatched with a lantern to Giles s, with instructions, if 
iidward were really there, to conceal the object of her 
visit She returned in due time, with mformaton iat not 
a soul was stirring at the tavern 
It was now near midnight, bul as newher of these in- 
fevesting females experienced any terrors trom the cireum 
stances of night or darkness alone, Clara proposed that 
iliey should venture together across that portion ot the | 
plain which divided her residence trom thatot hei father 
But then, she reflected, if Kdward were determined to go 
ne « vuld not acter him and shi ule hits abst eet | rove on 
} iy temporary, she should regret alarming her tathes Shae 
resolved therefore, to wait till morning ; but neither she nos 
Sophia slept that might. Ibhdward did not return and 
Soplua related that he se med unusually sloomy, while she 
was preparing to come with his, that he sprarkee noton Ue 


way, until they came in sight of the house, when pretend 


ing suddenly to recollect au engagement with a nemhbour, 
he lett Sophia to pursue her way alone, saying he would 


follow soon as possible 


in the morning i Was asce rtamed that a large party of 
royalists had convened that aight at the use of Majyos 

i 
tlbert, and had woue in a body, as Was supposed, lo join 


Clara was vot wholly unpre pared 


had 


when hostilities Coline 


tlic British at New York 


tov this blow for she witnessed the strugele in the 


mind of her husband, a between 


the colonists and the country She knew lis motives wore 


wou aca 
could tind 
aod a child 


adit the 


eonscicnliots, and in her eves, at least, he si il 


of iftentional wrong She how hie it 


wonderca 


iu lis heartto leave a wite so tenderly beloved 


on whom he doated, bui she would never oucs 





thought that he could cease to love hei 
lier gricf was quiet, but it was deep. It did not prevent 
her from exercising every relative duty of lite with seru 


pulous exactness , but hope and joy were deadin her boson, 


mid their cold remus lay opeu her heart with a weight 
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ler th when f’ ‘ bet i 
Xe steal lve i t i va t 
t t ' ' sclere wile 
VV it portion r sematy ‘ we " 
vi‘ ft sf * ( tay ’ 
Koew her te its j nat i t 
itra ! nd but fort nee 
tig he wu acl ue hew i me ry? ‘ 4 
t trem | ] itt he | Nat li ! 
vinced that there remiatn m4 i i t 
pursue, and ad fed to his motive for enter t ' 
his lecititnate overcign, a sense of deep pre ial ny 
rw nh he vowed tu take anmipie at exemplary ve 
anise 
Til DRAMA 
‘ d ° 
lle bas no equal 
Marked you his eve and lip” 
VIR. CONWAY 
On M ry evening last we witnessed the performance 
{ Mr. Conway in Cortolanus. Thes gentleman has sought 
' re iti the honest determination to rise or fall by 
own merits or fault Fame has wot told the story of 
md prepared every hand to applaud, or eve 
ry lip t peal bounded admiration Alipost unknown, 
' with no sinele art, so often resorted 
to by wii oul nentmay be swayed We 
Th ach bie We can now t yan opinion ol 
1 ‘ | i tiny) | it it to tie 
! We ‘ i tat iti ‘ it ‘ Poaopibiow 
i if ‘ ly { ii \ seul other tl it 
eve | ite j I { \t fist we cont } hid 
I j tis i we iibrewu tnber rece i i} i 
i bisapene iN ui wet eo v We i Wi hit | Liat 
forte ‘ r tuste ont prdetictiiaeg sty ‘ our tavogiit 
player ida departure trom that seems at first par 
tii ti it it 
We had admired Kean and ¢ ooper, and when we beh li 
a style different from these, we must become a little aceu 
tomed to wo before we ave prepared to aduiire Lite fist 
imipressioi however, soon gave place to a feelin ol warn 
admiration, for his readimg is chaste and judiciou hits 
empha correct and strong ; aud his veice, particularly 
in the lower tones, soft, and of great compass rom al! 
we have heard of the celebrated Kemble, we cannot but 
believe that, without being an imitator, Mr. Conway is 
much like him 
He is more than six feet in height; his limbs ave well 
|| proportioned ; and when he becomes animated with his 
| part, he is graceful and dignified in the extreme It we 


are not mistaken, the covering of his ari reached over his 


i 
lhands, and gave them an ungraceful and clumsy appear 
| 


| denice 

There is a great deal of expression to be ¢ shibited in 

| the inanacement of the hand, which is lost when the tree 
I} action ts constramed by the gle ve lo Mia. ¢ OnWAY » 

} 

| 


own idea of beauty, we would suggest this single alteva 


j} tion of his dress, aud we have discove red no other tault 


| 
| appearance caused us to experience a thrill of emotion 
' 


sitvle of his acting is chaste and dignified. his very 


| tor much as we had heard of him, we did not expect to 
| behold a figure so elegant and impressive lhere ts 
|, something starting im his gigantic torm, when warmed 
| by passion, it eems to dilate and become yet more 


i} erand, as if the very god Mars walked in our presence 


| His action was perfectly correct; his gestare devoid ot 
rant, or ill-timed energy ; his martial form kneeled down 
withthe utmost grace to receive the blessing of his mo 
ther, and rose again with periect elegance and easé 
this greatness mereased as the play proceeded and he grew 
more divnified as he was more unfortunak 
lhe scene tn whi he beseeches th ereasy citizelis 
for thei ** voices Wis performed with excellent judg 
ment,” The mdicnation breaking through the constraint 


imposed upea hii, and finding reliet in most bitter Wwony 
was given with eflect. 


| We admired much the 


| 


} tribunes and Coriolanus, when they forbid him to pass 
at first—the 


U further fhe astonishment of his manne 


angry dialogue between the two 


| picture is strong and natural 


| the 


j + Vie ‘ ‘ 
t 
‘ 
" 
i 
7 

| | i 
! 
l © 4 " ' ‘ 
\ “ ' " ' 

‘ : , 

(a ti flat { not 

( \\ { h i i 

hha \ 

( bhave i rmed thes nee 

Live st qu ‘ His a manner thatexcited 
us idimiration and app Lhe‘ Why, this was know 
betovre wis eo a tone of eApostulatt i but whei 
he receives auswet Not to them all,’ quick as lightuimg he 
turns to the ¢ uilty trabunc, and catchine him im his OW 
tutls, be asks, ‘ lave you imformed them sin ‘Lhe et 
fect Was tustautaneous nd must have been flattering t 
the actor 

Phe scene tn which he is banished by the ciuzens, Con 
tained au incident of so stiking a oature, at once so dig 
oihed and beautiful, that tt must not juiss Without potice 
fu the heat of the debate a iodiguanat ldier walked to 
the farthermost part of the stave, and the rabble, rash and 
iupetuou aud infuriated by the hypocritical tribunes 
prepared to seize him, and throug around lin wath t 
looks and uplitted clubs; but the Roman hero draws tip 
his lofty fizure to its full height, silent aud majestic | 
tood among them, like some pod, wh lance could 
awe down their inferior spirits, and look them frou hi 
presence lhe crowd are appalled at the hit, aul ve 
treat tue terror, The whole character was supported tau 
superior manner, aud we cannot but hope that it will be 
repeated 

Mir. Conway's benefit took place on Wednesday even 
i His Beverly, in the Gamester, diew down reiterat 
applause, and his Petruchio was so gracefully and ek 

nily sustaimed, that when the entertainments of wu 
evening were closed, a thunder of applause anoouuced 
the pubis approbation, and the eeneral cry ol ** © onwits 
Couway! compelled hin to come forth. He made a tes 


poitinent remarks, and concluded by wishing them fare 
well, until he should again have the houor of appearing 


betore them 














AMERICAN LITERAT 


THE PILOT 


We have only leisure to remark very briefly on this in 


——_—— 


U RE. 





teresting work, and to congratulate Mr, Gooper on his evi 
dent improvement, and the deserved success of his fourth 
novel. ‘The character of Paul Jones, the hero of the story, 
is drawn to admivation. The description of his conduct 


firm, confident, and collected, whilst guiding the vessel ot 


| Captain Munson through the surrounding dangers, breast 


ing the angry waters, now bounding over a little space ot 
clear sea, and again almost within the dangerous fury of 
the breakers, evinces the pen of a master, and the whole 
We 
g in the estimation, as 


It is not many years 


are delighted to see 


literature of our country risin 


well of those at home as abroad 


since, when a novel, as a play, from the pen of an Ameri 


can, Would bear the mark of disgrace upon its tile page 
and far from being admired, it was scarcely read. But 
now the times are chauging [he works of Americans are 


becoming known and valuable VV ashington living sends 


forth specimens of lls talents, that are read over the world 


Mr. Payue gives plays that are admired on both sides of 
the Atlantic, and Mr, Cooper's novels are read with avidity 
at home, sought for with eagerness in Kngland, and spo 


ken of in the most flattering terms iu the journals of Pa 
Lis looks well—and may serve to encourage ou 
Lhe Pilot will 


convinced, stand as a mouument of our talent ; and 


li» 
literary triends to persevere on their way. 


we al 
meet with success wherever it is read. We mean not 
to flatter the author by pulting this attempt; but we 


have been deeply interested in the events which he so pow 


as 
Ts 


na 
not 


we 











THE ANTPROLOGEE. 





— 
i ' > ’ 
i | ‘ 
‘ ‘ 4 | ft 
st ‘ 
‘ 
a , 
! is 
erwi ver peare 
COOKE S FOLLY. 
On the summit of St. Vincent's rocks, in the ne hbour 
, ' 
vod of Clifton, looking on the Avon, as tt rolls tts lays 
ourse towaids the Bristol Channel,stands an editice, Known 


cCousists of u sia le 


* Cooke s Folly F It 


mid appears ata distance rather as the rem 


peeataart 
round tower 
pant of som: extensive building, than a complete and pei 
It was built more than two 
Maurice 


arms of @ mortal enemy, 


fect edifice, as it now exists 


' 
centuries aco, by aman named € ooke Hot, on 


deed 


but as a reluyge 


holed trem the 


is @ stbavere 


bog 
from the evils of destiny Hie was the pre 


prietor of extensive estates in the neighborhood, and 
while bis lady was one evenme walking in them domain, 
‘he encountered a@ strange hook tang Ripoey, whe pestering 
her for alow, rocenved asmall sum Lhe man turned over 
the coma tia tits nd, and smplored a larger gilt ‘That, 
idl the bad will buy you food for the present | 
* dias i the man, ‘it is mot food for this wretched | 
body | requar the herbs of the field, and the waters of 
the diteh are wd enough for that I asked you alms for 
lugher purposes bdo not distrust me shiny bearing be 
prouder thaumyv carment do not doubt the strength of 


mv suubken eve when FE tell vou that l can read the skies 


they relate to the fates of men Not more ftanmuliar ts 
horu-book to the scholar (han are the heavens to my 

pow lee 

‘What, thou art an astrologer 


Ave, lacy inv tathers were so betore me, even im the 


ties When our people had a home amid the pyramids ot 


the mugtity in the times When 


you are told the mightier 


j pope is of the Israelites put the soothsavers ot t iypt to 


ontusiow ull tiles but ii true, all reckless tow Ju 


jah's scattered now desolate as ourselves , but 


’ y bend and bow to the laws and wavs ol other lands 


remain tithe stern steadtastness of our own 


. It thien i vive thee more broney how will it be appl 


ed 


[hat is not a courteous question but Lil answer it 
the most cunuting 


‘ 


crattsman Cannot work without his tools 


mime ave bi ken, which i scch to repau 


mother crown will be enough 


Phe lady put the required sum toto his hand, and at the 


ime time intimated her desire of having a specimen of 


iis art 


‘Oh! to what purpose should that be Why, whw seek 


know the «¢ futurity {) 


weeping and vesistless tide 


vurse ol sliby rubs On th a 
Liquire not what rocks await 
uy bark , the knowledge cannot avail you, for caution ts 
eiesS against stern necessity 

‘Truly, you are not likely to get rich by your trade, if 
ou thus deter customers 

‘It is not for wealth IT labom 


ind have 


[ am alone on the earth, 


none to love I will not mix with the world, lest 


I should learn to hate. It is in communion with the spirits 


who have the times 


lived im that are past, and with the 


tars, those historians of the times to com , that lt 


uccasloil 
ilby feel joy 


F ools some times demand the exertions of iny 


powers, and sometimes | gratify their childish curiosity 


. Notwithstanding I lie under the imputation of folly, 1 


sili beg that 


you predict unto me the fate of the child 


which | bear 


Well, you have obliced mx 


Pe and I will ‘ omply Not 
the precise moment at which it enters the world, aud soon 


after you shall see me again 
Within a week the birth 


oy of the 


ot an heir awoke the clamorous 
Vassals, and summoned the strange gipsey to 


ascertaim the necessary points 


These learned, he return- 


| children 


VM 

ay 

' 

l h ! { “ 1 ast ‘ 

wa ‘ i i ‘ ! ‘ 
iw ive ‘ ss tha { i ualot 
al { 1 yi t “ \ howevel 
“ Wise « tow it paper t ad anal 
i answer to. he j ‘ i tilly i ot ! at tive 
psy Wits ant ! til f t ‘ ‘ ! ' it 
the char te! ib caste ts merely to wreteus cl 
alin Lhe « dl rew til lth aml beauty il AS We 
are most usually the more strongly attached t pleasures 
nm proportion to the breviiv of thew contimuances chil 
thie melancholy fate of bis sone e ti iv fix } me ofan the 
heartoft Siw Mauri Otten did t wonderi uly ob 
serve the countenance of her | leant we Sth ‘ 
watebil fhe endear sportivcness of the bay ‘ " 
feuds ttiirst brightened byw the sinuiles of pat i los 
gradually darkened ¢ deepest rie ill uae ’ \) 
press TT teurs hye would cover th chiste’ wee ‘ 
and vush from the room Po all snquairs ' 
was Silent, or returned evasive answers We sha " 
over the infancy of young Walter, and resuny fhe narra 
tive atthe period in which he entered into bus (wentet! 


' 


year Hlis mother was now dead, and had it tw 


' 
both girls 


who, however, 


shared little of the 


father’s love ow Wal 


which was almost exclusively fixed 


| ter, abd appeared to merease in strength as the fatal tun 


" 


drew near 
It is not to be supposed that he took no precaution 


against the predicted event. Sometimes hope suggested 
that a mistake toight have been made in the horoscope 


or that the astrologer might have overlooked some sion 


which made the circumstance conditional ; and in unison 
withthe latter idea he determined to erect a strong build 

iuvg, where, during the vear in which his doom was to be 
comsuminatesy Walter might remain in solitude ble ac 

cording ly gave directions for raising a single tower, pe 
cullarl®tormed to prevent ingress, except by permission 
ot its 


inhabitants Phe purpose of this strange building, 


however, he kept secret, and his neighbours, after oume- 


rous vaib conjectures, gave it the name of “ Cooke's Fol 
ly Walter himself was kept entirely ignorant on the 
subject, and all his inquiries were answered with tears 


At length the tower was completed, and furnished with 


all things necessary tol comfort and tvblveiicnce , and 
on the eve of Walter's completif® his twenatieth year, Sir 
Maurice showed him the gipsy’s scrawl, and entreated 
him to make use of the retreat prepared for bin till the 
year expired. Walter at first treated the matter lightly, 
laughed at the prophecy, and declared he would not lose 
a year’s liberty if all the astrologers in the world were to 


croak thew ridiculous prophecies against him. Seeing, 


however, his father so earnestly beut on the matter, his | 


resolution bezan to give way, and at length he cousented 


to the arrangement. At six, the following morning there- 


tore, Walter enteved the tower, which he fastened within 


as strongly as ivon bars would admit, and which was se- 


cured outside in amanner equally firm 


Hle took posses- 
sion Of his voluntary prison with melancholy teelinags, rath- 
the loss of 


er occasioned by 


present, than the tear of fu 


ture pain Hic sighed as he looked upon the wide do- 


mai betore him, and thought how sad would it be to 


hear the yon horn Summoning his companions to the 
chase, and tind himselt prevented from attending it—to 
hear the winter wind howling round his tower, and rush- 


mg between 


the rocks beneath him, and miss the eleer- 
iy song and merry jest, which were wont to makeveven 
the blast a pleasant sound. Certainly his time passed as 


pleasantly as adinitted 


circumstances Ile dvew upina 


basket, at his meal hours, every luxury which the season 
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fo remain wher ! “ | reflections that) occupred 
! tt val « t wally varied at one time he 4 nited t 
smsettt pre fcareet | y Th! spirited’ boy Kapow 
ind admired amone t Th t\ i bars Crane “a” moment a 
ter he iwothe p { » verrhed and the child of 
! ‘ lyvine us the ¢ nb Who can conceive hits 
is liour ata 1 al ! i While be wathed to an 
i Watch 1! blaze of the Gre m the tower a a a ' \ 
ed and sunk ae ai wpacoe the court wit Hiusty st 
ind now prayioe terveutly tort preservation of | 7 
bhe hour cane Lhe cat dial bell struck heavy ont 
father’s heart which was not to be lhehtened by the 
{fal vores of his «la ters, Who came run yr tull 
| hope to the foot of the tower fhey lu kead up, but Wa 
ter Was not there they called his mame he answered not 
‘Nav,’ said the youngest, ‘ this is only a jest; be think 
to frighten us, but | hnow he ts sate 
A servant had brought a ladd v, Which he ascends al, tine 
|} looked ia at the window Sir Maurice stood unmoveal 





and silent—he looked up, and the man answered the a 
410Us Expression Of his eyes 


‘ He is dead" 


‘tle is asleep, said he 
murmured the father 

The servant broke a pane of the window, and openm 
the casement, catered the room Lhe tather changing bh 
gloomy steadiastness for frenzied anxicty, rushed up tu 
ladder. The servant had thrown asic 


the clothes, and displayed to the eyes of Sir Maurice his 


the curtaims and 


son lying dead—a serpent twived round his arm—and his 


throat covered with blood The reptile had crept trou the 


faggot last sent him, and fulfilled the prophecy, 





We have heard of the fall of Lucifer, and the tall o: 
Cromwell, and the fall of Woolsey, but one of the pleasant 

est tumbles upon record, was that of a Mr. Isaac Fell, who 

when he moved from one part of the metropolis to another, 
wrote over his door— 1. Fell, from Holborn Hill.’ 

A farmer in a village in the neighbourhood of London, 
long celebrated for his lunar speculations, was lately en 
gaged in adjusting his brewing materials, but found con- 
siderable difficulty in endeavouring to refasten a barre! 
At last a lucky thought struch 
he took up his son who stood by, and put him into 
the barrel, to hold the bead while it was fixed on. This 
expedient succeeded adinirably ; but the poor farmer was 
soon put to his (romps again, by hearing his lad exclaim, 


which he had just cleaned 


him ; 


|‘ Feither, feither, how be Ito get out.’ 


A mason received of a distiller five dollars, for a charg¢ 


of ‘three men setting still one day,’ 
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THE CABINET. 





IHE RECONCILIATION 


It was on the border of a pleasant stream that I war 


fo enjoy & Calm Ong serene cvenm which was ren 


| peculiarly iiteresti shen the full moon rose in all 

saplendour, and cast a pleasing light over tl surround 
mg object not a treat I ruffle it stream, not a 
murinur was T 1, toast ‘ entle glu ug ol the water 
which passed vt eeded and unvregarded, save the hoarat 
vouwer ott lou habitantot the wood who frequent 
\ ‘ tin i ‘ hel i puercu crt 
Na c wa bact oon bee able veature and the peace bin 
hint ia uel 4 nt t tle of tbe clay 
were i 4 } i tive i tre thi ber 
hie ’ lof tv | ec " tive {tive 
mvi 1 ap cue nature hes ‘ppeared st 
ed with the fatigues of tl lay 1 the weepin willow 
hune asal at were intel 

Here, while musing and meditat pon the go ess of 
the All-wise Being, whose footstool we mbal my atten 
tion was suddenly arrested by the approach ¢ ay uit 
and aged man, one whose locks bespoke that many years 
had rolled over his bead, and ideot signs of sori were 
depicted in his furrowed cheeks The wintry locks of age 
hung in graceful ringlets over his manly brow, and as the 
strong and majestic Oak shivers before the blasts of win 
ter, so did his once proud and commanding person bend 
under the infirmities of old age; the day-star of his exist- 


ence was evidently tar spent, and the dim twilight of hus 
pilgrimage rapidly mingling with th darkness of death 
the earth was openimg but to close upon him forever, an | 
like the flower of the field, ripe in its season, $0 Was the 
appearance of this venet ible stranger 

As he approached, leaning upon a slender staff, teara 
rolled from his hollow eye and bedewed his bosom 1 arose 
at his approach, to pay him that attention which age calls 
and taking 


for from the young ; he hastily embrace d me, 


my hand, be placed it in his, at the same time eyeing na 


with great kheenness, he thus spoke 


“ Young man, thy appearance indicates sorrow and dis 
tress Beneath this stone lies the remains of a tender and 
affectionate wife, whom death bas removed, and lett me ex- 
posed to the wide and unfeeling world, to be tossed and 
buffeted upon the occan of uncertatnty and affliction, with 
out a chart to guide from the shoals and quicksand 
“Bat,” he added, “1 


have a daughter, the delight of my declining vears, the 


which on every hand surround us, 
joy of my bosom, and the only soother of a multitude of 
cares.” 

Here the tears of the venerable man forbid his utterance 
but again composing himself, he proceeded 

« My time in this world is drawing to a close; the 
jamp of life is just « xtinguished,and the cold hand of death 
is already upon me, ready to strike the mental blow ; the 
green sod must soon cover the unfortunate Leonardi, and 
his spirit shortly mingle with those who have gone before 
him, far from the sound of every thing thatcould once dis 
turb and distress him, he shall quietly slumber ; the baliny 
tears of memory will never moisten his grave; the rose 
shall wither and die upon its surface, and the wild beast of 
the forest trample upon his remains; no fragrant flowe: 
shall be gathered from his grave, and no green cypress cast 
a shadow over the place of his retreat; unknown and un- 
remembered his ashes shall mingle and slumber with thei 
mother earth. But my daughter, the only comfort this side 
the grave, what is to become of her when [ am no more? 
will the cold blasts of winter be suffered to light upon her ? 
will no helping hand be stretched out for her deliverance 
or will she be suffered to pine and lingeraway ber precious 
life, without one smile of hope, or one tender tear shed over 
her grave? will no friendly hand close her eves in the last 
struggle, or lisp a long farewell over the tomb of departed 
excellence ? Methinks IL hear a voice exclaim, ‘ Youth, beau- 
ty, and worth, shall not wither and die in the spring-time 
of life; neither shall the bud of female goodness be blast- 
ed by the biting frost of adve rsity ; the sun of prosperity 
shall rise upon its opening, aud the refreshing dews of hea- 
ven descend to nourish and support the drooping plant.’ 
To you, then, I consign my child; take her to your bosom : 
live with her in peace and harmony 
fast, to be my best gilt 


Wi t f ' i ter edt 
simul Mat n \ lea ‘ 
ile lime ft t ilew we 
nad bev iri iT “l ‘ sas . 
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tus " f low t Ad vel fia 1 
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i " t per i Vv ! 
wort \ " “ee ‘ ‘ I t 
prayin fori Heciiat na tforgi Hess 
i fell por er knee 1 cat be mvitres 
ina pie seed at ft her beat bosom nd casts in 
eve ot tender ¢« mmpassion, sunk upon the the 
I raised her and claspu herinmy arms, thus i ke 
Yes, | forgive all thy faults, all t y unkind treatmen 
towards me ; memory shall no lonver linger over the trans 


sctions of our past life , the mantle of forgetfulness shall 
cover the scenes of our youth, and the sepulchre close and 


ingulph within its bosom the years of our childhood 


I ve may ink bw close decay, 
Dutby sudden wrench believe not 
liearts can thus be torn aw > 
Sulhice it to say we were reconciled—we were h ippy 


Prom thencetorth our time was spent in the company of 


each other, and Hymen shortly joined our hands and 


arts in holy wedlock 
Phe venerable father lived to see his daughter well set- 


tled, and died in a good old age, 


in full confidence of a 


elot US Immortality EDGAR 





LOVE 
said I 


a strange history of some woudcrtul discovery 


rhere's no such thing, is I was looking over 


in an old 
magazine there's no such thing 
“ What is there not, Edward" askeda pretty little miss, 
who was sitting a few paces from me, and who had over- 
heard my exclamation 
Why, love, Miss Sarah. [was saying there is no such 
thing—certainly not among the ladies 
Pshaw ! there ts love, and you know it,” replied Sarah, 


playfully ‘“ Why, Edward, have you never been in love 


‘ome, confess." 


‘* | been in love! How should I ever have been in love, 
Sarah An old bachelor, like me, has never loved—o! 
course. But what is love? a mere conceit, Sarah. and 
few of your languishing swains will die of grief 

* Do you pretend,” asked Sarah, “ not to know what is 
love’ That strange, and painful, and agreeable, and ten- 
der, and delicate sensation, No, no, Edward, you will not 
blind me so either ° 

.@« 

*“ Why, Sarah, you spt ak with the emphasis ofone who 
is HO Stranger to that same strange sensation, Have you 
ever been in love 

“ But, Edward, you must first satisfy my inquiries. You 


Did not Hero and Lean 


der love? And do we not see persous terribly in love every 


said there was nothing like love 


day that we breathe -”’ 
* They think they a 
themselves, 


in love, Sarah, but they deceive 
Which of the dames in Broadway is suscep- 
tible of love ? They know it not—they scoff at it; and if 
a younz gentleman fancied himself smitten by theircharms, 
aud presented himself, all ardent, before them, telling his 
tale, they would deem him a lunatic, and worthy a straight 
jac ket,” 


“ That's pretty well, too,” responded the beautiful Sarah 


‘¢ Because you, with your odd notions, have no idea of love, | 


nobody else is sincere, You must think you have a wone 
derful knowledge of human nature.’ 

“I see, Sarah, that | have been speaking wormwood to 
you. No doubt you think that Mr. Stephen, who whines 
here every other evening, is as deeply in love as Leander 


himself. There's the rub. I am on forbidden ground I 


find P 
“What is Mr. Dresswell to me, pray? replied Sarah, 
witha blush. “ I’m sure if he's in love, he lets nobody 
know if 
“ And Sarah, if he were to let you know it, would you 
believe his flattering tongue ? 
was as fond as he would say And since you are such a 


champion of the tender passion, would you return young 


Would vou believe that he 


_ Stephen's devoted vows ?' 
and cause this, my || 


“ You are very inquisitive,” said Sarah, in a huff, and 
left the room, 


rict f ness anc 
at Sa 
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lik OLD SOLDIER 
i ’ some few yea mo t ' ft North 
to } ea few da | ire, while 

y a . pa ' wscertain the 

ir demonst tions ft ‘ tease of native 
if it< niry ] ofimyv ¢ i . isan search ol 
i! ! syne were 


1 ith erat thie shiinin part ; Troms thre sand, re 


er, wi wa indebted 
t rous oak for a leg, having patriotically given on 
this own, and a large share of his blood, 1 the liberty 
and nearly his whole life to defend that 
| 


, ' 
iverty froin the prowling 


lion, returned to this, his mative 
country, where he had left his friends, relatives, and pater 
nal cot, at “the sound of the drum,” f ity-five years before 
Being old and disabled, and having seen much ‘ hard ser- 
vice, his country had no farther use for him, and had dis 
charged him—‘ his humble knapsack all his wealth, a poor 
but honest soldiex But the little log hut had long since 
mingled with the dust. The cornfield, where once he drove 
the plough, and wielded the hoe, with health high mantling 
on his rosy check, and content and pleasure tor his merry 
theme, was now covered with the thrifty pine. He inquir- 
ed for his relatives, but none could answer him. ‘The voice 
of the stranger alone sounded in his ear; strange faces 
alone met bis view. He cried, ¢ friends of my youth, where 
And echo replied, ‘ where are they!’ His 
friends were gone—long since mingled with the multitude 


incongruously in ‘the silent city,’ or in the noisy world 


ave they ?’ 


He sought ashelter from the storm,a place whereon to rest 
his aged limbs ; a pillow for his head—but the sun went 
down, the wolf retired to its den, the bird of prey to its 
tree, and man to his downy pillow ; but he found cover 
ing beneath the starry canopy of heaven ; the world his 
home, his pillow the cold, cold sod. 

White musing on his peculiar fate, and the ingratitude of 
man, he bethought him of asking his mother for assistance, 
though, alas! he had no mother ; yet that mother to whom 
no sedulous petitioner ever applied in vain, heard him, took 
him to her bosom, and gave him comfort. He took his 
hoe, a much more formidable weapon against want, than 
the musket is against an enemy, shouldered it, ond march- 
el to a neighbouring stream, in search of gold, and re- 
turned at night with the means of purchasing food and 
comtort, 

His first essay being successful, he was encouraged to 
continue, and at the end of three months, and after divid 
ing With the owner of the land, who claimed one half, he 
ec. »ted to himself three hundred dollars. ‘Thus, although 
his country had no further use for him, the world no pity 
on him; although he had no relatives or friends to sooth 
him, his mother earth offered her bosom, and allowed him 
‘to banquet there.’ 

itis painful for me, said my informant, to give you the 
sequel of this tale. The earth is a kind mother; she feeds 
and clothes her children, and secures them from want ; 
but she is remiss in the cultivation of their minds. The 
old soldier was not one to bear prosperity ; he was not 
soldier enough to fight against temptation. The opportu 
nity was too favourable, and he was too weak ; he began 
to lay away gold clandestinely ; was detected, and dis 
charged. ‘Thus the victim of ingratitude was himself un- 


grateful. PyrHias, 


THE LANDSCAPE. 

















FORT EDWARD. 

Forr Epwarp is situated on the east bank of the Hud- 
son, two miles south of Sandy-Hill, and about eleven miles 
north of Fort Miller Bridge. The houses are but few in 
number, but there is a neat church, which is well attended 


This village took its name from the Fort built here in the 


French war, about the middle of the last century, previous 
to which it was called the Landing or Carrying Place. The 
course of the northern canal is through Fort Edward 
where there are three handsome and substantial! locks, built 
of stone, at an expense of 30,000 dollars, and making a fall 
‘The mound of carth which obtrudes its point 


of 30 feet 
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rit ith i apes hou ww bel ld sacred to remotest acces 
About half a mile bevend the villa on the lett hand 
of the main road, stands a lotty pine with the name of! 
Viiss McCrea cut upon its bark It is generally asserted 
that the unfortunate girl was murdered under this tree 
yut the assertion has been contradicted bs persons who 
were living in the fort at the time of the murder, and who 


ave declared that the precise spot was never ascertamed 


There is a spring near the tree, at which the Indians were 


iccustomed to stop and drink, and this circumstance, pro 
bably, has induced the inhabitants to fix on this particular 
spot as the identical scene of the assassination Lhe ar 
tist has introduced this tree in the groupe of lotty pines 
Which rise out of the woody distance to the picture rh 


remote mountains extend from Luzerne to the margin of 


L. ike Creoree 


Lhe foreground exhibits a section of the southern turn 


ke road, from which the annexed view was taken 





GIANT MOUNTAIN 


In the summer of 1800, Mr John Quincy 


Minister at Berlin, made an excursion through Silesia, and 
visited the Giant Mountain, the highest land in Germany, 
it was the custom for travellers, after they had visited it, 
to write their name and some sentiment ina book, kept at 
au cottage on the mountain, and he thus describes his senti 
ments 

‘ Sentiments of devotion I have always found the first 
to take possession of the mind on ascending lofty moun 
tains. At the summit of the Giant's Llead, my first thought 
was turned to the Supreme Creator, who gave existence to 
ithat immensity of objects that expanded before my view 
Che transition from this idea to that of my own relation, 
s an immortal soul, with the Author of Nature, was natu- 
al and immediate ; from this to the recollection of my na- 
tive country, my parents and friends, there was but a sin- 


‘le and asudden step, On returning 


ad lodged, 1 wrote the following lines 


From lands beyond the vast Atlantic tide, 
Celestial freedom’s most beloved abode, 
Panting, I climb'd the mountain's craggy side, 


And view 'd the wond'rous works of Nature's God, 
Where yonder summit, peering to the skies, 


Beholds the 


earth beneath it with disdain 
all the regions round I cast my eyes, 


And anxious sought my native home—in vain 


\s to that native home, which still enfolds 

Those vouthful friendships, to my soul so dear, 
Still you, my parents, in its bosom holds; 

My fancy flew, I felt the starting tear, 


Lhen, in the rustling of the morning wind, 
Methought t heard a spirit whisper fair, 
Pilgrim, forbear, still upwards raise thy mind, 


Look to the skies, thy native home is there 


Adams, then 


to the hut where we 
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but yet you'll smile once more 

ua siniied so many times before 

read them, then the re hew 
eader, they're not old tu you 


eer have 


GHOSTS 


A young lady, aged about twenty-one vears, lately died || before him as a sinner of great magnitude. ‘ What is her 


i consequence of a fright, 


posing she saw, something white in a road, along which 


she was passing, a little while after night. 
{ repeating tale: 


"ght to be made criminal, and subject } 


received trom seeing, or sup- 


of ghosts and hobgoblins to children, 


some to be pub- 





The practice 
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KING OF PRUSSIA 
The late King of Prussia rung his bell one day, and n 
body answered Ile opened the door, and found the Pa 
asicep on the sofa He was going to awake him, whea he 
perceived the end of a billet sticking out of his pocket 


He had the curiosity to know the contents; he took and 
read it It wasa letter from his mother, who thanked him 
for having sent her a part of his wages, to assist her dis 


tress, and besought God to bless him in his filial goodness 


Phe King 


slid them with the letter into the Page § por ket 


1 to his room, took a roller of ducats, and 
Retornimneg 


to his apartment, he raug so violently that the Page awa. 


returne 


hened and entered * You have slept well,” said the King 
ihe Page made an apology, and in bis embarrassment, he 
happened to put his hands into his pocket, and felt with 
astonishment the paper of money. He drew it out, tarned 
pale, and looking at the King, burst into tears without be 
“What is the matter, 

Ah! the 


himself at his feet, * somebody would wish 


ing able to speak a word said the 


King; “what ails you?”’—« sire,” said young 


tan, throwing 


to ruin ni I know not how this 


“My friend,” said the King, “ God often sends 


money came mito my 
ys ( ket 
us good in our sleep; give it to thy mother; salute her in 


my name, and tell her L will take care of her and you 





DEPRAVITY 
In the rising of 1745, a party of Cumberland’s dragoons 


Hlun- 


gry and fatigued, they called at a lone widow's house, and 


was hurrying through Nithsdale, in search of rebels 
demanded refreshment. Her son, a lad of sixteen, dressed 
them up lang kale and butler, and the good woman brought 
new milk, which she told them was all her stock. One of 
the party inquired, with seeming kindness, how she lived 
“Indeed,” quoth she, “the cow and the kald yard, wi 
Ile arose, and with his 
sabre kiljled the cow, and destroyed all the kale. The poor 
woman was thrown upon the world, and died of a broken 
heart: the disconsolate youth, her son, wandered away be- 
yond the inguiry of friends or the search of compassion 
In the continental war, when he British army had gained 
a great and signal victory, the soldiery were making mer 
ry with wine, and recounting their exploits, A dragoon 
roared out, “1 once starved a Scotch witch in Nightsdale 
but,” added 


she could live for all that, on her God, as she said,’ 


Lkilled her cow, and destroyed her greens ; 
he, “ 
* And don’t you rue it 


“don't you rue it?’ — Rue what 


said he, “rue aught 
like that!’—* Then, by my God,” cried the youth, un- 
sheathing his sword, “that woman was my mother! Draw, 
you brutal villain, draw They fought; the youth passed 
his sword twice through the dragoon’s body, and, while he 
turned hin over in the throes of death, exclaimed, ‘ had 
you 7 


God. : 


d it, you should only have been pushed by your 





WIPCHCRAF I 

Law and justice were never administered with more ef 

fect, than when Lord Chief Justice Holt presided in the 

King’s bench, for all the terrors of impartiality sat on bis 
brow 

It happened that a poor decrepid creature was brought 

| crime ¢'-—* Witcheraft.’—* How is it proved ?’—* She uses a 

spell.’—* Let me see it.’ Ascrap of parchment was hand- 

‘ Hlow came you by this?’ ‘A young gentleman, 

my Lord, gave it to me to cure my daughter's ague.’—‘ Did 

it cure her ?—*O yes, and many cthers.’—‘I am glad of it.’ 


ed to him 


vour in its proper place 


cried a young soldier, starting up, 


‘ rot the ' when twas young and thought 
tots Il and some npanions as unthink 
! “ . “ t i us then «a publ 
‘ y to pay our reckon I bit upon 
1 ¢ t of ‘ Un secune her daughter 
i L tracl spe ‘ | wrote the clas 
is sof tif any ne ms pPurishable it is ne 
na } ’ She was acquitted by 
ii i y ‘ ' t At 


HORRY 
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* power \ f ' ioumpedmument un te 
Spec by w ihe wa he could not articulate 
t! word © fire lin vam he made t iflempt——it was fi, 
ti, fi, fh but he could et neo farthel \t leoneth irritated 
iimost to madness he exclamumed “Shoot d nm you 
hoot vou know very well what [would say shoot, shoot 
and be d—nd to you lic was present in every engage 


nentot consequence, and on all occasions mcreased his 


reputation, At Quinby, Col. Baxter, a gallant soldier, pos 
sessed creat coolness, and stil greater sumplicity of cha 
racter, calling out lam wounded, colonel tiorry re 
plied, think oo more of it Baxter, but stand to your 
post ‘But | can't stand Colonel —I am wounded a se 
cond time Lhen he down, Baxter, but quit not 
your post “Colonel, cried the wounded man, they 
have shot me again, andif L remain any longer here, i 
shall be shot to pieces ‘Be it so, Baxter, but stir not 


Ile obeyed 


wound belore the enga 


order, and actually received a fourth 


rement ended 





Aun Maria 5S. will pardon us for not tmeserting her fa 


That department was filled be 


fore her communication was received 


lO REUBEN, 


Since last mv lyre responded to thy lay 

Disease has snapp'd its trembling cords m twain 
still the 
OF pallid sickness and relentless pain 


Week after week has seen me prey 
In tuneless numbers I address thee now 
But must address thee—for I cannot bear 
lo leave a cloud of gloom upon thy brow, 
When hope’s bright sunshine ought to revel there 
Ves, * hope, that comes to all,’ may come to thee 
For constancy like thine deserves reward 
But O, be wise, and think oo more of me, 
With any but a brother's pure regard 
What, if subdued by thy resistless prayer, 
I should consent, dear Reuben, to be thine 
Thou would’st bat press the spectre of despan 
Thine arms would but an icy form ent wine 
But thou may'st hope, if on this shrine of wo 
ihe torch of love can ever burn again 
ris thou alone can cause the flame to glow, 
And teach my bosom to forget its pain 
Ann Mania 5 





REVENGE 
A few days since a poor man and his wife, who live at « 
short distance frou Norwich, untortunately quarrelled 
The 
and took the following singular course for that purpose 


wife, in consequence, determined to be revenged, 


| Shortly after the dispute, the man went into his garden 


to work, and the woman, on his going out, told bim it wa 
her determination to hang herself, which, however, he 
indifference. The woman accordingly dres 
sed up an effigy in her own apparel, and hung it by the 


The husband nei 


treated with 


neck, from a balk over the staircage 
ther hearing nor seeing his wife for upwards of an hou 
recollected her threat, and went into the house. The fire 
was out, but in consequence of }1S wife being near he: 
confinement, he imagined she had lain down, and accor 


dingly was going up stairs, when, to his great horror, he 


| observed, as he supposed, his wife hanging dead from the 


top of the stairs! He immediately in the greatest terror, 
ran out to call his neighbours, who came provided with 
knives to cut her down; the trick was discovered, and 
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the poo ai } the pleasure of obsers we t ; i 1 was sitting | ly bra . , ceive , 
j t intolerab! ut ot ‘ y hus ’ i HOt mseusible t t rT ns 
i \j ‘ ! © 1 ot ‘ ~~ 
i ' ‘ erat j i tee " { t ' 
cl hilo i i \ I Al if \! in a ‘ £ AS ' | | ot ‘ It ~ 
i folioeWas arth ¢Xtracte m a fs i ™ a, ee : ” ' iv ™ 4 \ ! ee y 
mM i uncles ead of 3 , - uf 2 . : ‘ mm | ‘ ' prea i | tie hatter 
\ naw ad 1 fortune re } ' : ' ‘ . " » ! 
i fricuad recommend hai ‘ ; , —y eract ‘ a aaa His first , . ave a Taig . 
py a a er eee : o | walhit sod When at it t think | ! A Proper tise tou ble comy in these 
a ; Fhe lawyer agreed, but the fatl C4 “4 y pa ai t wer ertain pla { ie V J i i} i Hi A { i 
. , od uaamas onmmadiately \ . what thera Hie i 1 it nearly if bie ft mec ‘ ii y y vith the f ie oot a hat teparnane 
one man had The lawyes os eo did net y eT iyect bie fa ba ¢ ‘ toa tf ! he t { « we i suit it fo bis tiietids flow theu 
‘ ! ‘ ‘ it would bancyiaare Phe peat time Tf vides . oF ae oe ' . ' ™ 1s = = " } none viele =— _ 
an fh end he asked him if he had any property minent das when be rowned . | tautologous, pecae e followed by the words 
up te rephed he Well anid ¢ wes A trunk maker int P ntry could never re ram trom makes hats,’ which show he was a hatter it was struck 
\ you fler any one to cut off your bose if be biting hes nails at a moment of leisure In 1516, every out Phey next observed that the word “ mukes inight 
hill grave twenty thousand dollars for it?’—What || @Ppearance of a nail on tie left fingers and might thumb as weil be omitted, because his customers would not care 
en iden + for all the world Fis well,” replied the | was obliterated ‘hoimade the hats—if good, and to their minds, they would 
a 1 had reason for asking The pext time he A child in New-Hampshice, who was usually seated in’ buy, by whomsoever made He struck it out \ third 
iw the girl's father, he said “1 have inquired about this || Ute mee ting-house, on the Sabbath, opposite an old gentle said he thought the words ‘for ready money" were use- 
veune man's circumetenct He has indeed no ready |) !4" who laboured under chorea sancts viti, Contracted Uh less it was not the custom of the place to sell on cre- 
money. but he has a jewel for which he has been offered habit of imitating his cistorted features to such adepree, dit: « very one who purchased expected to pay Phey 
0.000 dollar fliw induced the old father to consent | “lt tts face was continua ly 1 & grimace Phe child was were parted with, and the inscription now stood “ John 
to the marriave, which a rdinely took place, thouch it | cured by working a needle work before a miurrot Lhompson sells hats * Sells hats ? Says his next friend : 
is snid that. am the sequel, he often shook his head when he A pious woman in the castern section of New-ihaupstire “why nobody will expect you to give them AW ay What, 
eenaien of tee iawel who drew large quantities of water froma deep well with, then, is the use of that word lt was siricken out, and 
) a pole Was repeatedly observed at her evening devotions, | © ha lollowed it, the rather as there was one pated on 
: ; 4 betore the ible, unconsciously moving her arms all the | ¢ board: so his inscription was reduced, ultimately, to 
REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTE while, as in drawing the bucket from the well “ Jolo Phos ipson, with the figure ofa hat subjoined. 
4 Among the many anece which Vir. Mallet amus Mi. Co who committed suicide two years si Wiis Con 2 
land mterested friends, f me respecting Gen stantly pinelvog his lett cheek, if his lett hand was not oth Tih TR \\ Da j ic > 
. 4 wy 4hatata | \. 
Washmeton, thats t mot be t Mr. Mutlet’s first vi erwise emploved fhe consequence was, a hard callous 
wtto the United Stat of At | i tthe close of the | of the size ofad llar, formed over the baccinator miusele, rk Vt RhS 
wat ble was mtroduced, s ifter tis araival, to Gen that materially injured his speech; he could not blow out Inthe 25d number of the Mirror, under this head, we 
W. and passed so , : that eat and good man, | a candle, nor bring his lips to the blowing hole of a flute, we an extract from the letters of Donald Campbell, Esq 
this seat, Mount Vernon \ é rflattermg marks | on which he was formerly a good playes who resided a long time among the ‘Turks, and enjoye i 
of attention, Geo, Woowhent . 1. were alone in every opportunity of investigating their political and reli 
the libre hed him whether, sine uiival, be had MARIA LOUISA igus Character. Ta his 20th letter to his son, he thus con 
eco any man eapabl went ry ont nhapPy lt is not generally known that the present Fanperor ef  tinuwes the same subject, after a few preliminary observa 
test tC then ender Mr. M.w - I presence \ustria is aman of very confined mtcllectual powers.— tious pon the influence of national prejadiece 
' lanswered Phnow of one, and ouly one, compe Of all the persons with whom Napoleau was in alliance, |) ‘Thus it is between the Turks and us—the little of thei 
tent to sue Vundertaking Phe Genetal eagerly repli he thought of none so contemptibly as of his Father-in- ) affairs which the prejudices of the Mahomedans have allow 
‘Who, str, can that iy nebenaad toe ‘Cesar, sant Me Law. One day being particularly vexed at something |, ed themselves to communicate, or suffered others to glean 
I. wrot own ¢ 7m of eneral bowed, | which the Emperor of Austria had done, he observed to among them, has been in general so misused, distorted, and 
cd anche wa Sis true, © ' WHE Oommen | Ooe of his courtiers, that the Emperor was an old genache.* |) misrepresented by the prejudices of the Christians, that it 
vit yt t cies MITE OM HOTA SIGess Maria Louisa. who was present, asked the meaning of the | is not going beyond the truth to say, there exist nota peo- 
jurting this aabappy war, to have been such and nda wy word, but the Emperor wisely evaded the question. ‘Two ple in the civilized world whose real history and genuine 
tat they cannot be tart ly recorded, and were better three days afterwards, she asked the Minister Camba state are so little known as those of the Turks; and the 
bured am oblis ceves, Whatthe word meant. Cambaceres, like a prudent || Worst of itis, that not one misrepresentation, not one sin- 
Mr. Mullet’s animated style of conver lof writu mit, first ascertained who bad used the expression, and i) gle mistake has fallen on the generous, charitable side ; 


' ’ hig ‘ 
was remarkable, and his acquatmtance witht American 


contest trom its c¢ mencement Was minute and exten ive 


Ile led the Whig party at Bristol mae bao, 4 1 Hlenrs 
Cruger (of New-York) not « aly obtained his own (riuin 
phant election, but secured Mr. Barke lo. Ina cori 

pomlence between 1! latter and My. Mallet, arising out 


of that occa ou. the style and enerey of Mullet lost noth 
we by a comparison with those of Burke himself It is 
probabl . therefore, that our dlastrious countryman was 
desirous that Mr. Mullet himself might engage ina history 
of transactions and events with which few men were more 
fammlar, The fer : circumstances which Washington 


sished to bury in oblivion could not be huown tu Mullet. 





HABIT. 


Dr. Plot, in his history of Staffordshire, te 
idiot who lived within the sound of a clock, who was al 


is of an 
ways amusing hims: if by counting the liours of the day 
whenever it struck. ‘The clock being spoile d.the idiot con 
tinued to strike and count the time without if, in the sam 


manner as he did before, 


' A lady of this city has contracted the habit of conntin 
} the pane sof glass in a house the moment sie costs hereye 
upon the window, Shé has repeatedly assured her { end 
itis ti possible to cure herself of the habit, and that the 
} ise of weariness and pain from associating the mumbes 
of panes with the idea of the house or window, 18 a hun 


dred times worse than the labour of supermtending Un 


meerus of her famuly 


! > < 
A bov in Vermont, accustomed to working alone, was so 
ig. | 
prone to whistling, that as on as he was by himself, he 
neonscioussy commenced When asleep, the m 


The Empress very ingenu- ) but all without exception tend to represent the Turk in th 


ta whom it had been applied { 


ously told him. “ Madam,” said he, “the word signifies |) most degraded and detestable point of view. As the pa 
a wise, reflecting statesman, who looks before he leaps.” | rity of the Christian does not allow him to be guilty of a 


“ 


vot lone atter this, Napoleon went to Kussia, and left | wilful, uncharitable misrepresentation, we should attribute 
Maria Louisa regeut of the empire. She was one day sit- || it to unavoidable error ; were it not that, till some late au 
inet niinisters, discussing the thors, whose liberality does them honour, they all walked 
merits of a plan forthe defence of the frontiers ; turning | in the very same track, and could hardly have been so uni 
to Palleyrand, she said, ** Lo you, M. Talleyrand, Lentrust , formly erroneous from design. We must therefore attri- 


bute it to religious zeal and mistaken piety ; in which, in 


ting in council with the ca! 


! 
I\ 
| this instance alone, they seem to be reputable competitors 


cept Cambaceres, who similed in his sleeve, but he was || with the Turks. ‘The moroseness, the aniniosity, and the 


this arrangement, for lam thoroughly convinced that you 


are a complete Ganache All the Ministers stared ex- 


too wise to olfer any explanation at that time to the mor- |) supercilious self-possession of the bigot, each holds in com 


tified Valleyvrand and the rest of the astonished cabinet, | inon with each other, 





* The word Ganache, is applied in Franee familiarly as an opprobri- | One striking feature in the constitution of Turkey, is that 
ose thet to cistingurmh per whoare particularly «tupid and ob- . P 
enie A itis perh : son Ly the most off fs wordst) a can posaiiely | neither blood nor splendid birth are of themselves suffi- 
be used when thus applied. Heing Little known to fondle. it was quite |) cient to recommend a man to a great office. Merit and 
atural that the Luuapress should not be acquaiuted with ifs sugnifica- }) or . > s bes 
ti | abilities alone are the pinions which can lift ambition to 
|| its height ; the cottager may be exalted to the highest office 
> “ | P E . ; @ - 
PRANKLIN | tu the empire; at least there is no absolute impediment in 


The following anecdote of Dr. Franklin is related by || his way ; and [believe it has often happened. 
Mr. Jefferson: When the Declaration of Independence | 


Compare this with France under its late monarchy, 
was under the consideration of Cougress, there were two |) where no merit could raise a man from the Canaille ; this 


or three unlucky expressions in it, which gave offence to | Tsay, is one of the criterions of a free constitution, and 
t ’ e 


some members The words “ Scotch, and other auxilia- | Turkey is so far democratic, 


er,’ excited the ive of a gentleman or two of that country the very first principle ingrafted in the minds of the 


severe strictures on the conduct of the British hing, in ne- | Mahomedan children, is a high contempt of all religions 


ativing our repeated repeals of the law which permitted | but their own ; and from the minute babes are capable ot 


the puportation of slaves,were dis ppro | by some south distinguishing, tev are taught to call Christians by the 


} ern ge nilemen. whose reflections were not yet matured to.) uname of Giaour, or infidel: this grows up in their man- 
the full abhorrence of that trathe Although the ofien hood so strong in them, that they will tollow a Christian 


through the streets, and even jostle against him with con- 
or, Infidel! Infidel '~ 


|| sive expressions were immediately yielded, those gentlemen 


) contin ed their depredations on other parts of the instru- © terapt, erying, Guaeur! Giaour! 
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, on . leet oo ot ( , ‘ ' It sfeat " ‘ | i y t i rung bunny 
{ y are tot ar a . I t ‘ it “ nat wus a reat fin porals remarks 
} . nist Hut tet t t tle " { ut ft \ " \\ aceun al ‘ " e piece, Leould 
j ’ ~ . 1} » 1 at t ‘ H ect it w ‘ t ie tte 
P . res as | nina ster : " ‘ rs mn { tw ‘ 
‘ , » er Nba lans | spain t ‘ " hk off i | was ma ‘ ‘ ‘ 
' . t the ‘ t On | ? f this ti ‘A Tet ' \ sua 
. y y at t m ‘ | i \ I ‘ " \ “ th \ 
“ { t vw tat t t ‘ ’ t t ‘ ‘ y " ‘ i uggers tial 
i ra Dios sto the | bel ‘ 
| ° mh tive t { ma trat iit ] | ik ad 11 
, " I 
‘ ni ¢ ‘ ' ‘ t ' ’ ] " { i DA tw 
r " 1 herealiter ft t ! fota rt svcd i 
| nce Ww i' ir ot the us woth ‘ vel t ‘ \ enti TT I nd wa { it peta 
x | er j i fh nane i ma trates, law, 11 \ \ ul ul fumed bis hour out, a " 
| ( sect e the \1 the variety ¢ ‘ $ ‘ {fund drawn h word halt 
I e e sect of Ali. and | falsely ascribed to the Mahomedan r { i ca 
‘ Oma Now. | ve c heat ul them | of women from Paradise hol avery ' sous pla C « i t play, U learnt that there had 
t t t a rat but the R is a charge equally talse and absurd, on di t " wa ‘ Lt battle, but how, or when, or wher 
»Ca - . bum P t by wi | the women have their fasts, thew ab rus acl ahve t ‘ I< i aT al 
' , their { w ( to death for ditler religions rites deemed by Mahomedanism necessary | \ { nee more made their appearance, and 
‘ » them in ' ‘ I lative point of doctri ihvation Notwithstanding, it has been t Pract ot { t 5 t portly enutleman,. w wi 
Which then a t better 4 ’ Loar re ts 18 tibneces tt ! to have recourse to invention, where the alt ed men s « ind wa kit her husband. 1 
vf \ t hi ba i I t foms of the country precluded p sitive thtormat r | muuld wot « vich admire the dignity of her deportment 
l l ' wed, by t ‘ hi t ii { t ive thew accounts rather trom the su restior i t \ " mtenance. and the unatlected erace 
P \ ‘ tq ! 1 t ! tint wih} ejyudics | imagmation, than from anv tai miter t i ra t hho ti ep ttaan ve illy wa 
pro { m4 ire, whi ttl i es or conclusions drawn from the facts’ that came uodes " ran " rom | par St could not understand 
t wit them. w i i if belittle, mow 1 ! t bservation thoy r, thes lvery Th find on mother again 
i t { ‘ t} it ‘ — - nal ad | | ead atter ‘ liv i i stramed my eves t 
‘ t jenny { i t TILE GEM. catch a mpse of a Mal \ ‘a | l once heard a 
' \ { tt ral ¢ ! ° reat be Wit bela the se nes, and expected to ee 
1 ' ' | es y WASHINGTON IRVING'S EARLY W RUTINGs strap \I ulman con b moe in but was 1 era 
tat \\ t | t t ! thor of the Sk h Book has become more di bly disapyp ted on distioguishimg his voice, 10 find out y 
{ ts t we est, Wi \ ' i ‘ han perhaps ony other American writes ind his swearm that | was only a Christian—au Ameria 
t i | wud that by st \ Of j ’ ! becom constramed to acknowledge that his |) navy officer. Worsted stockings —olive velvet small clothes 
‘ ‘ wi it can in them | ( ! von? the most cle tnt spectinens of hu carict vest pea packet vid gold laced-bat dressed 
voce ce their i bene at " ‘ . ( ' quirk im charactet LT soon found out by bis talk, that! 
\ rdarh ay | lto th lu ‘ i vi ! mo first attracted public not was an Aten uy prize-master that return Uitough the 
een tru ted fort t ‘ | ma Nlov Chrourcle a series of spor Medtterranean with his Pripolitan prize, he was driven by 
that (hough contiadictors ' eo, uw il! t stund t ature of Jonathan Oldstyk As ji a storm on the coast of Logland The honest centlemar 
hy their religion I [have re tol , ‘ t ba never been republished, and as the Jourual i |) seemed, trom his actions, to be rather intoxicated; whiuel 
fhe man fabyi f tanta fC hvistia . ‘ vowe printed is pict cudilyv to bye found, we I could account form no other wav than his baviow drank 
render Mahomedianisin more odiou for | c | bth t to gratify Our readers with a republication them a creat deal of salt water as he swam ashore 
formed from th hivet competent and vespectal i boi new veneration of read produced by the layrse Several following scenes were taken up with halloome 
thority, and aim therefore pes wuEeS { rt detestial f twenty-two yeats, we trust they will be peculiarly ac- and huzzamg between the captain, his crew, and the gal 
crime to which TE atlad is forbidden both by the Koran pial lery, with several amusing tricks of the captain and bh 
wid thew municipal laws, that it ts « peel ly condemned lt is in these pec ns that we may perceive the germ son, avery funny, mise hievous little fellow Then came 
by allas withus; and that, though candour must allow | of that eenius which V after blossomed in Salmagundi, I the cream of the joke. the captain wanted to put to sea 
there are many who practise it, (by the bye there ar shot forth in wild luxuriance in Knickerbocker, aud finally |) and the young fellow, who had fallen desperately in love 
foo many In England who ave supposed to do tl int displayed its rt md beautitul trait in the Sketeh Book j, to stay ashore. Here was a contest between love and hon 
there are none h aly or shameless en pnotto endea and Bracebrid Ela Narionat Uston i our—such piping of eyes, such blowing of noses, su lh 
your to conceal it mit, tu short thatiti wena tithy There ij yp ry +) amusement of which lam | slapping of pocket holes ! But old junk was inflexible 
inuch reprobated = ther anvwires wi t so fond the ‘T] tie lo eniov this with the greater || what! an American tar desert his duty ' impossible! Ame 
events, rescues the laws and religion of the country fh lish, | eo but sel 1 LE tind there is no play, how. || rican tars forever! True blue will never stam’ &c. &e. (a 
chat stigma ever poor or ridiculous, from which I cannot derive some || Continual thundering among the gods.) Here was a scene 
Perhaps there is no part of the world where the Meme | , tain t | of distress—here was pathos, ‘The author seemed as much 
f parental aflection burns with more ardent oun Iwas much taken with a play-bill of last week, an } puzzled to know how to dispose of the young tar, as old 
tinguishable strength, or is more feithtully vy Vo by yy it large capitals, “Lhe Battle of Hexham, o1 i Junk was. It would not do to leave an American seaman 
reciprocal tenderness and filial obedience, than Turkey Davsot Ol! 1 on foreign ground, wor would jit do to separate hun trom 
Educated in the most unaffected deference nil pio i! said to mvself, will be something grand; Days his mistress. 
ibmutssion to their parents’ will; trained both by precept |! ¢ j i vy fired at the words i pictured to menos i} Sceuve the last opened It seems that another Tripolitan 
and example to the greatest veneration for the aged the gallantry of chivalry. Were, thought 1, will bea | cruiser had bore down on the prize, as she lay about « 
eparated almost from their infaney from the women, they || « iy of court manners, and true politeness; the play || mile off shore. How a Barbary corsair had got in this 
acquire a modesty to thei superiors, and a | bertune ‘ no doubt, b irnished with tilts and Cournaments part of the world—whether she had been driven there by 
ind respectful deportmeut to the weaker Whicl vel anal tot umlitti, whose names make such a formi- || the same storm, or whether she was cruising to pick up 
cease to influence them through lif A Luvk inc i a dats! apoyo ince on the bills, they will be hung up, every a tew Eaglish first rates, I could not learn. llowever 
Woman in the street, turns his head from her, as if look inothes for the edification of the gallery ~ |) herve she was. Again were we conducted to the sea shor 
mg ather were criminal: and there is nothing they d With b lanpere us, L took my seat in the pit, and || Where we found all the village gentry, in their buckram 
test so much, or will more sedulously shun, than an im i tut that tcould hardly attend to the music, | suits, ready assembled to be entertained with the rare 
pum it, audacious woman lo bi of a lurk th: hog Lit very od H show of an American and Tripolitan engaged yard arm 
oe fore, there is nothing further necessary than to let ) curtain rose; out walked the Queen, with great \ and yard arm. The battle was conducted with proper 
ip a vitavo at him, and he tustantly retreats wn (vy: s uuswered my ideas; she was dressed well, i decency and decorum, and the Tripolitan very politely 
Since the arvival of the Turkish ambassador in London. || she lo ! well, aud she acted well, The Queen was fol- || gave in—as it would be indecent to conquer in the face 
1 have had frequent occasion to observe, that the people || lowed by a pretty gentleman, who, from his winking and |} of an American audience. 
of his train have been ready, by the good example of rinning, | took to be the court fool; Tsoon found ont my After the engagement the crew came ashore, joined with 
eur British belles and beaux, pretty much eased of thei | mistake. Ile was a courtier, ‘high in trust,’ and either || the captain and gallery in a few more huzzas, and the cur 


national modesty, and can look at the women with as 


broad and intrepid a stare as the 


greatest puppy in the 


metropolis, 

Their habitual tenderness and 
esx, while it speaks much for their manly gallantry, must 
he allowed by candour to be carried to an excess tatra 


deference for the fair Hi 


, . 
reneral, colonel, or something of martial dignity They 
£ e 


talked for some time, though | could not understand the 


al 
| drift of thew discourse, so I amused myself with eating 


pea-nuts, 


|| tain fell. Ilow old Junk, bis son, and his son’s sweet 
} heart, settled it, | could not discover. 

| Iwas somewhat puzzled to understand the meaning and 
{ 


necessity of this engagement between the ships, tll an 


In one of the scenes I was diverted with the stupidity of \ houest old countryman at my elbow said, he supposed this 


a corporal aud his men, who ung a dull song, and talked 


|| was the battle of Hexham, as he recollected no fighting » 
the first piece. With this explanation I was satisfied, 
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POETRY. 


re TS 


Cupid. 


Says Cupid to Venus, his mother, one night, 

“Though I take a good aim, and draw with great might— 
Not a heart can | touch—not a tear can I spill ;— 

{ surely, dear mother, have lost all my skill.” 

‘¢ Poor boy,” says the mother, “ the game is aware, 
That the hunter of hearts with his quiver is there ; 
Therefore, when you enter again in the field, 

You must hold up before you a mirror-faced shield : 
They'll see themselvesin it—each lily—each rose, 

And each blushing young beauty that timidly glows. 
They'll scon bare their bosoms, and languish and sigh, 
And steadfastly keep ou the mirror an eye. 

And your darts are too dull; they want pointing o’er ; 
We'll otviate this, my dear boy; and therefore, 

You must run to old Dives’, the first thing to-morrow, 
And a basket of gold-dust of him try to borrow, 

To point all your darts with—no heart of a Miss, 

Or a man, e’er resisted an arrow like this.” 

The advice was soou taken, and since, it is said, 

The boy carries on a most lucrative trade. PYTHIAS. 


To mp Priend. 


Thou dear one! is thy young heart sad, 
That once no joy would borrow ? 

And are these cheeks that shone so glad, 
Now dimm'd by tears of sorrow ? 

And is no genial being nigh, 
To light the gloom around thee ? 

Oh! will no heart give sigh for sigh, 
Aud glory that it found thee? 

Thou dear one! then remember bim, 
Near wild Passaic’s waters, 

Who kise’d the goblet’s beaded brim, 
To nature’s blushing daughters! 

Who wreath'd his lyre io pensive mood, 
Or swept its chords to pleasure, 

When merrily, in gay green wood, 
Mirth ruled the lighter measure. 

Thou, dear one! if the scene be bright, 
That broadly spreads before thee, 

If Hope, array’d in robes of light, 

* Her rainbow arches o’er thee, 

If kindred bosoms glowing near, 
Return some cherish’d feeling ; 

And flowers as sweet, and joys as dear, 
Each moment is revealing. 

Oh! even then, in happiness, 
When other friends are near thee ; 

When every heart throbs high to bless, 
And every eye would cheer thee : 

Thou, dear one! then recall the face 
On bright Passaic sleeping ; 

Where nature in her wildest grace, 
Smiles even when she’s weeping! 


fo Z. 


My eyes in fondness often dwell 
On the resemblance I have here, 
Of thee I long have iov’d so well, 
Whom absence makes now doubly dear. 
And often do 1 watch the smile 
That plays upon thy lovely cheek ; 
Some question ask, and wait the while, 
And fondly think I hear thee speak. 
And oh, "tis sweet when memory brings 
The voice of thee I dearly love ; 
Sweeter than when an angel sings, 
To charm a soul to beaven above. 
And does that voice whose mildest tone, 
Once fell on my enraptured ear, 
Now raise itself to God and own, 
The love it promised me, sincere? 
Oh, if it does, I'll faithful be, 
Although in distant climes we move H 
For sweeter ‘tis to think of thee, 


Than to possess another love. 





SIGMA. 
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The Satlor. 


The glaring lightnings cut the sky, 
And mighty thunders clash aloud ; 
The demons on the whirlwinds fly, 
And furies ride the bursting cloud. 
The sailor climbs the mountain wave, 
Then plunges in the frothy lake, 
Where frighttul billows round him lave, 
And dash, and foam, aad fiercely break. 


He fears the creaking vessels frame 
Will drink the ocean’s briny tide ; 
And horrors that no tongue can name, 

Await his barque on every side. 
His doom is fixed—no more for him 

Will rise the glorious morning sun ; 
No more will love ber taper trim, 

For, ah, his glass is almost run. 


His hands are clasp’d in sileut prayer, 
For wife and children far away; 
His every thought is centered where 
His little offsprings sport and play. 
“Ol God '” he cries, “to thee in tears, 
For them I supplicate—implore, 
In mercy bless their future years, 
When he who loves them is no more.” 


The storm is hushed--the wind is still, 
No more the treacherous billows swell ; 

The ocean seems a glassy rill, 
Changed by aspirit’s magic spell! 

The sailor’s knee is bent—his prayer 
Ascends iv fervour to the sky; 

Sweet hope has banished every care— 
A tear is swimming in each eye. 


@ lock of Hair. 


*Tis sweet when ocean rolls between 
Fond doating friends, to have—to bear, 
O’er the wide waves that intervene, 
Love’s first fond pledge—a lock of hair, 
We view it, kiss it, and with care, 
Convey it to our throbbing breast ; 
To bush the sighs of memory there, 
And lull the panting heart to rest. 
And such, fair ringlet, such art thou— 
A bud pluck’d from the parent tree, 
To show the flowrets blooming now 
In all their sweet variety. 
The cherub face, how fair to see ; 
The lisp, how sweet, the smile, how fair;— 
How warm, how rich the soil must be, 
Whereon thou’st grown, fair lock of hair. 
Part of the loved one’s self thou art ; 
In thee I see the smile—the air; 
I hear the sigh that ’scapes her heart, 
All, all in thee, fair lock of hair. 
On this lone breast do thou recline, 
And never more from thence depart ; 
Thou’'lt mind me oft of Emeline, 
And thus thou’It soothe an aching heart. 


Kl think of thee. 


I'll think of thee, 1I’ll think of thee, 
Dearest, in pain and bliss ; 

Or in my spirit’s buoyancy, 
Or clouded happiness. 

In pleasure’s beam, or fortune’s frown, 
Thy smile my light shall be ; 

Or elevate, or sunken down, 
Dearest, I'll think of thee. 


Pll think of thee, I'll think of thee, 
Love, in my early hour ; 

While the bird sings upon the tree, 
And bloom is on the flower. 

Yea, while my heart is young, and warm 
With love’s idolatry ; 

While smiles can cheer, and beauty charm, 
Dearest, I'll think of thee. 





GEORGE. 














I'll think of thee, I'll think of thee, 
Let time do what it will; 
And the last glass that runs for me, 
Shall find me loving still. 
Thy cheek may change, thine eye wax dim, 
But, love, the hear! will be, 
As true then in the breast of him 
That loves, as now to thee. M 


hope. 

When every bliss on earth is flown, 
When friends and kindred all are gone, 
When doomed life’s path to tread alone, 

Can aught the mourner cheer? 
Yes, Hope—sweet amarauthine flower, 
Endowed with soul-reviving power, 
Can cheer in troubles darkest hour 

The rugged life-path drear. 


She clears affliction’s tearful eye, 

Checks sorrow’s suffocating sigh, 

And poinis t> worlds beyond the sky, 
Where dwells creation’s Sire : 

Are we not pilgrims—exiles here ? 

Is not our home our mansion there? 

Doth not, impelled by instinct clear, 
The deathless soul aspire? 


Then ye whom weighty woes oppress, 
Ye victims dire of deep distress, 
Bow’'d to the earth in loneliness, 
Your better portion trace : 
On roving wing, oh, fearless soar, 
Through gloomy orbs your way explore, 
In search of Him your souls adore— 
Faith points ye to the place. 


Drawn "bove joys and griefs terrestrial, 

List those warbling strains celestial, 

To golden harps which seraphs strike! 
Follow where the charmer leads, 
Seek the balm that Gilead yields ; 
See where opes the door of peace, 
Where the mourner’s troubles cease ; 
See with aspect mild, benign, 
Who bids ye every care resign : 
Not with gloom and brow austere, 
Inspiring awe and servile fear; 
But look parental, smile so sweet, 
As draws the mourner to his feet. 
Know ye the cure for every ill? 
Tis resignation to His will. 


Should friends prove false, or Love untrue, 
Or ceaseless cares thy course pursue, 
Or fancy’s dreams illude ; 
Each fitful change thou’lt meet serene. 
Through life's tempestuous, transient scene, 
With Faith and Hope endued, 
In conscious rectitude arrayed, 
The friend of souls alone, your aid, 
Ye’ll meet all ills that would invade, 
Unmoved—undaunted—undismayed ! 
Though all without be dire and din, 
The spotless breast is calm within. 


Che Retort: 
Says Delia, to a reverend dean, 
“* What reason can be given, 
Since marriage is a holy theme, 
That there are none in heaven ?” 


OsM1Na, 





“There are no women there,” he cried, 
She quick return’d the jest, 

“ Women there are, but I’m afraid, 
They cannot finda priest ” 
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